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** Not yet/' said Jonah. " But I hope very much
that we're coming tip to the gate."
"You never can tell," said Fluff. "The mail
may help, or it mayn't. But I've known the art of
writin* put a rope round more than one neck."
" That'll do," said Jonah. " Why d'you want to
see him so much ? "
Fluff stared in reply.
" Because I love him, of course. ' His face is my
fortune, sir/ she said,"
"Put it away," said Jonah. "I'm not a child;
It's a chance in a million, of course. But you know*
as well as I do you're hoping you've seen him before."
" Your eye's not dim," said Fluff. " If he's the
man, I saw him away in Chicago before the War.
He was properly screwed one night at a low-down hall.
He could have been skinned alive, but nobody liked
to touch him because he was using Bethgelert's private
box."
" And who's Bethgelert ? " said Jonah.
? The high-an'-mightiest fence in the U.S.A."